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BRITISH SLAVES! THE PRIME OF THE 
BRITISH ARMY CAPTURED DURING 
Qu SALE | 


IKI 
AS WORKERS 
IN THEIR COUNTRY ESTATES. BUT 9 * 
ONE MAN SWEARS TO PUT A STOP. 
| 70 THIS EVIL TRADE... rw: 


HEY, SLAVEMASTI 
MARKS ON 
BACK? CONTAMINATION— 
A\\. THIS SLAVE HASN'T 
LONG TO LIVE / 


YOU'RE RIGHT, 
SIR= WE DIDN'T 
NOTICE BEFORE... 


© IPC Magazines Ltd., 1977. 


BACK AT THE RESISTANCE HIDEOUT ON & 


LAVE MARKET J 
aa a) 
a | 


aa 


WHAT— FINGERS. 
FRAMPTON, BIGGEST 
PICKPOCKET IN THE 

EAST END — HOW CAN, 
YOU HELP? 


LEMME HAVE A 

WORD: IN PRIVATE, 
MISTER SAVAGE. 
LL TELL YOU 


ON'T WORRY; MISTER 


y QNAGE T DIPPED! DOZENS 


‘OF MUGS HERE BEFORE 
THE INVASION / 


= Feth 7} 


* 


| KNOW. HOW 
HIT PETTICOAT 
LANE, MISTER SAVAGE. 
IE AN IDEA... 


nA 


As 


A WEEK LATER AS THE [iy 

eae} EVIL MARKET OPENED \ fol 
FOR BUSINESS a 
= . . 


YOUR PAPERS 
ARE | 


IN ORDER... 
EED 


ZY 


‘UPON THE STALL CUM En 
ss le t 


EDIE 


YOU CLUMSY. 
OLD FOOL? WHERE 
ARE YOOR 


Aisie ea : 
IT WAS LIFTED EROM 
WITH MY KEY £ YOU BY ote BES \ 
PICKPOCKET AROUND. Bl 
EAD BUT 


WE'RE REApy, 
MISTER! 


YOU CAN HAVE 
YER CHAINS 
BACK! 


gavage HAS 

| STARTED FIRING! 

| THAT'S. MY SIGNAL 
(0 MOV! 


/” We!RE FREE NOW 
(SPREAD OUT INTO-THE 


SAVAGE CLIMBED ON BOARD THE 
DEMOLITION BALL TO BE HOISTED 
70 SAFETY, 


THAT'S RIGHT 
HAVEA BALL, 
VOLGS ! 


NO, MATIE~ 
\ ay THe Wet 
HAND NOW! 


YOU SCUM = |/LL 
KILL YOU ALL WITH 
NAPALM 


ALL THANKS TO 
eas FINGERS, 


BE HE SA 2 
STOLE THAT KEY FOR ‘YEAUIBUT INEVER TOLD YOU, SILK. 
THE SLAVES AND i FINGERS HAD RADIATION POISONING. 


HIMSELF DOING Jee WAS HAPPY TO DIE FREEING THE 
; It f; SLAVES AND SMASHING UP THE 
VOLGS! STINKIN! MARKET—HE 
HELPED US SHOW THE VOLGS" 
THAT THEY'LL NEVER KEEP 
BRITAIN IN CHAINS J 


HE SACRIFICED FROM A VOLG NUCLEAR ATTACK—HE free 


Sto GP my, 


ae THE SPIDER'S POISON 
i 1$ RUNNING IN MY 
{ VEINS... NOW IT'S 
WAITING FOR ME 


Wf 
WA AN Z/ 


By GOTTA CUT THE WOUND... | 
Z| AND SUCK THE VENOM 
E OUT... 3 CHOKE! 


DONE IT, NOW GOTTA B 


STAY ST/LL. ONCE THE 
SPIDER'S SURE IM 
DEAD, 17'LL COME IN 
70 SUCK ME ORY. 


OLD ONE EVE AND THE. 


SATISFIED 17S. VICTIM HAD STOPPED STRUGGLING, 
THE SPIDER CAME. CLOSt REAGAN COULD SMEt 
178 HOT BREATH, AS. SPIDER CLIMBED 


ON7O H/S_ BOD 


IN THE TIME BEAMING ROOM... 
SURVIVORS OF THE MASSACRE WERE 
PREPARING TO EVACUATE. 


OLD CLAW WiLL 
tOOK AFTER YOU 
07... YEAH . 


LAW'S HELPING THE 

WOUNDED ABOARD THE 

TIME SHUTTLES. «. MAYBE 

THERE'S A SCRAP OF. 

DECENEY. WV HIM AETER. & 
Cs shes 

eg vu 


5} 4 
NIT 
r é Ng 
TWIT CHING, THE 
SPIDER STARTEONN 
70 bi Y 


COT ITIN ITS 
ROTTEN BRAM 
n a 


IN-THE TIME SHUTTLES 
ra CLAW CARVER‘S. 
ERE HELPING. 


COLO! THAT'S WHAT 
YOU BEEN HELPING 
YOURSELF TO-THE 
BULLION RESERVES 
ON THE BASE! 


es 
RANS~TIME 
LZ 
FOR CLAW!S. 060 AGE 
my 


... NOW OUTA 
WAY=/M LEAVIN’. 


borer I 


4 GET IT, CLAW... THAT'S WHY. 

YOU WANTED THE BASE TO BE 
OVER- RUN BY DINOSAURS... 
SOQ YOU COULD GOIN FOR A 
SPOT OF LOOTING. 


Ss) 
wry 


ils 


FORGET CARVER, REAGAN / 
THE TIME BEAMS ABOUT TO 
ACTIVATE. .. WE'RE ABOUT 
70 BE BLASTED OUT OF 
HERE... BACK UP TO 
OUR OWN 71ME / 


THE DINOSAURS 
B AVE BROKEN IN’! 


\ Fong 
THERE WAS A 8LINOING GREE! 
Bl ALASH...AS THE TIME BEAMS 

HIT THE SHUTTLES... 


& Rey) 


aX ~~) i( conrRots AREN'T \ 
: ey A RESPONDING... WHY; 
S = 


\ \ THAT LOUSY REAGAN 
AND THEY.WERE BLASTED HE'S BUST EM, 
THROUGH TIME... TOWAROS: WHERE AM 1? 
THE TWENTY 7 (RO CENTURY. 


= 


i wl 


WH WHAT'S 


ON AND.ON THROUGH TIME ss SUPERINTENDENT, UNSCHEDULEL 
THE OTHER SHUTTLES ANO SESS ARRIVAL FROM TUE. oONES Y, 
MONSTERS. WERE ED... Ft 3S RS ALPHA - 8 1S IMMINENT. ! 


cA 


THAT'S THE PREHISTORIC — 
ZONE. THERE'S BEEN SOME Vil 


VEHICLES OUT TO THE 
UME FIELD. « « 


THE TUAG?PORT WAS LIKE AN 

Y| AIRPORT. OF TODAY... WITH TIME) 
TRAVELLERS ARRIVING AND 
DERN, 70 DIFFERENT TIME 


AMBULANCES, EIRE_TENDERS. 
IN~ POSITION... MATERIALISATION 
= 3 SECONDS... 2 SECONDS... 


A 


iil 


gg AAAAHLIT'S A 


iA f 
MORE THRILL 


0WER FOLLOWS 


If it's thrills — 
you'te aftet, 
take off 


The Delta Dart takes off like a rocket... 
It climbs, swoops. dives, turns and glides 
back to earth, and it's all ready for the 
next exciting tripl” “ / z 
‘And the Delta Dart is ready for launching the 
minute you get it! You don't have to put it together! 
Hand launch it or for super power. use an elastic 
band — choose your‘own action! 
So if it's flying thrills you're after.don't hang about. 
Get yourself a Delta Dart today. 
The Delta Dart. Part of the North Pacific Squadron. 


From all good toy and model outlets. 
NORTH 
A.A. HALES, P.O. Box 33, 
Hinckley, Leicestershire 


Makes baiting with bread and getting the hook out of the fish's’ 

mouth easy as pie and it’s all yours in Angler's Mail: . 

PLUS start of two NEW series 

TACKLING UP FOR COARSE FISH JAN BAIN'S CASEBOOK 
What basic tackle do you need Ever gone charter fishing? In the 
for coarse fishing, and how is it _ first of four pic-features on sea 
used? Just read this series of six — fishing, top expert lan Bain tells 
@ weekly articles and you'll know you the best places to go, 


thelot! ” @rap your bite of the best angling action—in 


IT’S OUT WEDNESDAY, 15th JUNE 15p 


LARELEM 


RELAX, ZACK! REMEMBER 
THEYRE ANDROIDS AND THOS 
IGLY MUGS ARE JUST A 
GIMMICK TO PULL 
THE cRowps / 


> DOWN, HEROES 
» --LOOK OUT! 


ANDROID! T 
OUGHT TO-! 


am \ [Tae ROBOTIC HAND Was RETRIEVERS 
{| | i musesier, De 6 UGLY, [Fg ROBOT HAND Was H 
| HAND: i 
CEP. ||! 
oe 


= BLAST-DFF = 


» AND UNLEASHED 
THE HEROES 


TO DESTROYING 


NOW, GRUBER: 
(OW ISMASH 
THOSE HEROES SO HARD 
THEY!LG NEVER COME 
OUT FOR ANOTHER GAME ! 


5| FROWN) 


HITITFIRST 
TIM 
1G SMILES 
FE THEIR 


IT'S OPENED. 
UP OUR RIGHT } 
FLANK. fi 


1D HATE 
TO SEE THEM, 
UNG 


WWWG6HS 4 


HE'S BLOCKED 
(Tu, BUT THE 
IMPACTS SMASHED 
HIS ROBOTIC 
ARM! 


GET IN 
THERE! ZY 


THOSE OU S Age 
SMILING 


THE HEROES WERE STILL GAPING Il AMAZE: 
MENT AS ANOTHER GARG ZOOMED IN. 


EY OHNO, 
Dk T AIN'T 


IM AMIN’ AT 
THE HARLEM 


PRETTY Boy 
FLoyb'sS 
SEARING TEE: 
ees 
SS 


AND IT'S THERE +11 
FIRST AIR-STRIKE TO 
THE GARGOYCES ! 


WHAT A KICK INEVER: 


SEEN ANYTHING SO HARD 


AND ACCURATE ! 


TOO HARD, FOR 
MAY LIKING! TM © 
DISALLOWING THAT 


SCORE, 


ELOYD FOR 


CHEATING ! 


BETTER DO AS 
H& SAYS AND TUNE 


THE SHAKEN HEROES WERE 
AWARDED A FREE THROW. 
GIANT! IT 5 


f_ DON'T 
GO TO PIECES, 


THAT GUY 
by? MUST HAVE SOUPED 


CHICO'S MIS-TIMED HIS. 
PASS TOGIANT! DARN 
KID MUST THINK HES. 
A GARG,,..HE'S GONE 
AND LOST HIS 

HEAD ! 


AWW, 
PHOOEY / 


THE DARNGD 
V_MIT-PICKER !'WNHAT'S THE 
POINT OF HAVING ANOROID 
PLAYERS IF THEY CAN'T USE 
THEIR SPECIAG SKILLS 2 


ARTE GRUBER WAS 
ABOUT TOMAKE 
AUS MOVE £ 


OLD ARTE... 
GONNA FIX 


L =e 


ET 


TX 


ATTENTION! 


Programme 17 
BY READER DA 


EE ; 
NE CENTRE 


MMMM MMMM MS 


Dear Tharg, 

For many years ships and planes have been 
disappearing off the coast of Florida in the 
‘Bermuda Triangle’. Nobody knows how or 
why! Could it be a time warp, set up by beings 
from another world far some alien: purpose? 
From KENNETH GIBSON, Hartlepool. 


Well, Earthlet Gibson, you've obviously seen the 
ACH I story in our ast prog, but that is not the 

full story! TI ntist Kempe: up 

i would not be suspe' 

been happening for 

rw the reason behind 
ince I would have 
ct to do so. 


Borag Thungg, Earthiets, 
On the Nerve Centre’s big screen this 
week is 97-K, a robot design by Petes 


Cullen. Earthlet Cullen dos 
what job this robot is 
judging from its pow 
wine that Judge Dredd would 


only. 


only imag 
be glad th: 


letters and drawi 


jot tell me 
signed for, but 
ul pincers, I can 


97-K did not take pact in 
Robot Revolt. Keep your 
coming in to me, 


and don’t forget to tell me which 
stories you like most, 
Splundig vur Thrigg, 


“THARG™ 


Win £10 or 100 Galactic Groats * 
for the best letter or picture of the *, 
week, to be shown on the big 


screen. 


oe 


£2 or 20 Galactic Groats for every 
other one shown. 


Dear Tharg, 

| think in the future, houses will be 
one big box with only one door. There 
would be no windows, to stop people 
breaking in, and the only way you 
could see out would be by putting on 
X-Ray glasses. 

All the housework will be done by 
robots, and people will rent them, 
putting money through a slot in the 
robot's chest to pay:for it. 

From KEVIN CLARKE, Birmingham. 


Write To... 

THARG, 2000 A.D. 

KING’S REACH TOWER, 
COMMAND MODULE 2012 
STAMFORD STREET, 
LONDON, SE1 9LS 
England, Nr. Europe, Earth, 
First star past Centauri, 
Milky Way Galaxy, 
Continuum No. Beta Z. 


EVEN THOUGH (AM A BEING 


BEYONO EMOTION, 
DARE, pi sbigl THE THOUGHT 
OFVOUR DEATH GIVES ME 


PLEASURE... 


BITING INTO MY 
SKIN... UDUH.. + 
‘TOO MANY OF 

THEM. 


MY LAZER SWORD! 
STILL LYING THERE, 
WHERE THE MEKON 

THREW IT). « 


HOLD ON: DD 
TM FIGHTING MY 
WAY THROUGH & 


PON MY PLANET? WE 
CONSIDER THE MARGOZ 
A DELICACY ! TRY SOME... 
EOHOMB: »... THEY'RE 
DELICIOUS! - 


YOU CRAZY HOUND ! THOSE 
SKASH OUT THERE ARE 
AFTER OUR HIDES! ~ 


YOU'RE FREE. DD. 
UOIN AME IN THE 
FIGHT... 
< 


NEED A WEAPON... 
CAN'T LET ROK DO ALL 
THE WORK ¢ 


ILE NEVER ( 
UNDERSTAND FARTHLINGS } \gn 
IF YOU WERE NORMAL i 
LIKE ME, FIGHTING 
WOULD GIVE YOU AN 0 

APPETITE... d 


KILL HIM f KILL HIM! 
1 WANT HS LIFELESS. 
J CORPSE STRETCHED ON 
KEEP FIRING YOU y DOOR é a Se! 
SLIMY HORROR... AND 
LET ME DO THE 
AIMING:..£ 


Walexon's. 

BuT MOTHING, You 
onee ne? SGRAWNY GREEN FREAK ! 

You'Re comING Dow 
TO MY LEVEL £ 
QUICKLY: BROTHER! 
WE MUST SAVE 
THE MERON ? 


Y save THE MEKON? 


PAH! I'M GOING TO RIP 
“ARTHMAN TO 
REDS f 


o 
GAN HARDLY 
aie 

“a 


Bur 


GOME ON: D.D.! | KNOW. 
YOU WANT TO STAY AND FIGHT, 
AS | DOs BUT REINFORCEMENTS 
ARE ARRIVING~ WE'VE GOT TO 
FOLLOW O'GRADY OUT OF 
THE DOOR ¢ 


THEN: SUDDENLY, 
THEY WERE CLEAR AND, 
Oe EE OENE: 


C'MON: ROK: O'GRADY— 
DOWN ONE OF THESE 
CORRIDORS. LF7'S GO! £ 


pai - . RYU O'GRADY TURNED A) — 
faring taurus evens NAY) Se tie. SOM IY rere aeat 
I QUO HANES LOND ON eed aie aD EE lc eer \ ig Ui Coa 
Us THIS THAN JUST A BUNGH OF NUT, UNDERSTAND THE MEANING OF MERCY. fs FALE : 
BLOODTHIRSTY PIRATES No, THEY'LL HUNT BTN 
> : uS DOWN LIKE Docs: \p 
Ay WE'VE GOT TO SURRENDER 


a 


HE STATUE'S KILLED 
"GRADY, AND IT'S STARTED 
MINI-EARTHQUAKE IN THIS 

- PART OF THE PALACE 


U A ix : 
- HERI 
—( A HUGE CHASM OPENING 
\ UP IN THE FLOOR ¢ 


( aupsemaeen” 
T SEE THE 4 
RAGE HAS ‘NO GHOICE AND 
BOrTOM NEVER LEARNED A We KNOW HOW 
a 
BUT L CAN SEETHE Yin es 
MEKON; AND HELL ; i iy 
BE ON US IN \ { Yy 


SECONDS ¢ wl ls ay 


UMAGINE YOU'RE FLYING A NATO F-16 FIGHTER- 
YOU'RE AT 18,000 FEET AND YOU'RE FEELING. 
ae OUR? IN THE AIR-CONDITIONED. 


YOU'VE GOT A CLEAR 
HOME -AND YOU'RE LOOKING. 
FORWARD 70 A HOT MUG OF COFFEE 
WHEN YOU REACH BASE... 


SUDDENLY, OUT OF THE MIST... 


\ 
NN 


i} 


= 


~oe 
ING 


At 800M.2H. youve wusT |g 
ABOUT GOT TIME 70... f 


Mi 


j = 
OW HIN HOURS NATO TOP THE PLANE WAS CARRYING ‘aly NeXT PAY,  PROBEICODENAME MACH WAG FLOM 
ES KESTREL NUCLEAR. OUT IN AN. PORT, WITH A TECHNICIAN TTT San 
i MISSILES WHEN IT jae WORKED. ie Me MISGILES ej 
ne i 
RPE! i 


WHY. THE 
SPECIAL AIR 
SERVICE Heavy 
MOB, MACH | 7 


SOUNDS 
Wes Tous tilgSow. 


ON “wacet 


FRIEN( 
AN = < 


i 
GOOD GRIEF, YOUR! 
RIGHT , MACHT £ i i 
THEY'LL WIPE US ~ 
ouT TRE CORE WE 


Hepsi SMALL-ARM FIRE 
Im S.AS, ESCORT IneFFELTIVE 
UE BEStenbine = 


(LL DO 1S SAVE TH 
CREW AMMO By COMMITTIN' 
2 SUICIDE, COMPUTER £ 


COARECT-FREE 
FALL FROM 
SOD METAES 


GUN CREW Was WIP 
Ee uh ED OUT. BU 


THATIS THE 
IATCHE 
PMY 
GUARD 


ALL THE SAME, | RECKON. 
HITTIN! THIS SNOWORIFT IS ~ 
KINDA LUCKY, f 


_ ME COME UP FIGHTING: 


WE WILL LET 
MISSILES FROM 
"THE WRECK... ~ 
BEFORE WE KILL |” 


“THEM! FORWARD! 


WE'VE GOT 
THE MISSILES 


THE SUN GLARE'S 


MOWING OUR S.A.S 
DOWN LIKE NINEPINS: 
BUT MAYBE THERE'SONG 
WAY | CAN EVEN THE 
SCORE--- 


NE EY FOUGHT THEIR We 
ONE, MAN DID wl WN THE MOUNTAIN. 


THAT... HALE 
MY UNIT DEAD...?. 


i aera |) 
CAUTIDN-KESTREL IS 

| NUCLEAR MISSILES (eee 
OF MORE VaLue 7 

THAN Human 


UVES — 


THATS HELD THEM eS 
Be THe MOMENT- JN \ 
TO 4 . : 
\ $0.1 GOTTA 
HANG ONTO THE 
“SLEDGE INSTEAD 
OF HELPIN! | 
(GOTTA WATCH GOOD 
MEN DIE, IS THATIT? 


heath pays 


\ 
Yy 
. 


N00 


WOE 


60, PROBE! IT'S 
ALL YOURS... -AGH! 
a. « MUST. GET. 


ETS, 


yong 
EX sereinrn 
—— 
. oa 


PF” SWAN 


HOW COULD ILET 
THE GUY KNOW iD Have \\ emotion 
LEFT HIM ANYHOW,COS IRRELEVANT 
OFA LOUSY COMPUTERS | [ANC 
ORDERS ? im 


Bur AS THE SEARING 
-UNNERS SHOT AWAY 
Atom Prose 


‘cos YOURE 4 
t fe WHO'S 
ae HE ONE HH 


SHODLD I THANK. 


YOD FOR SAVING TH 


“NUCLEAR MOSLES. 
BEFORE IREWARD 


QUICK DEATH? 


JOST 
ow AQUICK 
PRAYER, 
COLONEL — 


i HERES THE. 
ANOTHER MISSION! 
THER M ISSON'S 


oO 
AGAIN, IM SHE ONLY 
SURVIVOR £ 


AFFIRMATIVE. 


WEIGHT OF 
200 KILOS 

RY WiLL TAAVEL 
CLEBR OF 
MACH BODY 
In7Seronps- 


: 
\ 
Macy! stampep 
ON THE COLONELS 
SKI... 
er 


TO ANOTHER 
EDITION OF CRIME TIME! 
THE WAR WITH THE ROBOTS 
1S OVER! BUT. 


+> ROBOT LEADER 


CALL- ME-KENNETH 
15 STILL: AT LARGE S 


& DIE... 
FLESHY ONES. ¢ 
CALL-ME-KENNETH 
MUST... HAVE... 


ow! 


AND DANGEROUS! IF SEEN, DON 
APPROACH-REPEAT, DO Nor aE 
APPROACH f 


GET IN TOUCH WITH 
JUSTICE CENTRAL AND 
‘te ipeeeraFF 0 
REMEMBER, CRIME-SPOTTERS~ 
KEEP 'EM PEELED! 


THER! 
HEADING tas AN OIL= 
TANKER AT THE MEG-OIL 
DEPOT... LEAVING A TRAIL 
OF DEAD BODIES 
BEHIND HIM! - 


| DARE NOT FIRE. 
ERE S ENOCH ada 
PrSIRG Or MEGA- 


ee ‘ME=| ENN WANT 
BUT FIRST 
pies TEROM 


HUMANS.. 


4 NOTHING CAN STOP 
HIM,SKIPPER! 


HELP! THE ROBOT'S 
INTROL= HE'S: 
LIFTING OFF! e 


I'M TOO LATE 
TO SAVE THOSE POOR 
_ OREWMEN= 


MUST NOT, 
ESCAPE! 


Tes Phin GRAZED: 
Fea RED 


ES FOCUS 
ae 


SWEET JUICY. 
nin Meee 


KENN, eH 


sua 
MUST CARRY 


ON... .DO. 
MORE BAD 
THINGS! 


HURTING, : 
HURTING CALL ine 
KENNEG Tg Me 


SEM 
OREDD FLYING. 


eal 


FIRE.. HOT.. + 
BURNING ME... BAD 
PAIN. «+» NOT 
ALLOWED... CALL” 
ME-KENNETH. 
FORBIDS IT.+: 


FLESHY © 
ONE COULD NOT 
DESTROY CALL— 
ME-KENNETH...NOW - 
HE FALLS To 
HIS DOOM... 


CALL-ME- 
KENNETH 
Ruves.../ 


@ALL-ME-KENNETH DIES 
AS THE FLYING TANKER. 
EXPLODES! 


w” ... TOP OF THE 
WORLD. 4 


eat de a 


WUDGE DREDD 1S CAUGHT 
INA SAFETY NET OF TWO 
FIRE TENDERS. 


EZ 


PHEW! 
SAVED IN THE 
NICK OF TIME 
AND NOW..- 


ROBOTS! THOSE OF 
YOU WITH MASTERS TO 60. 
TO-60 THERE! THOSE WHOSE 
MASTERS ARE DEAD, GO To THE 
ROBO-POUND AND WAIT TILL 
YOU. ARE CLAIMED. THERE IS 
MUCH WORK T0 DO-WE HAVE A 
CITY TO REBUILD! AND NOW- 
STEP FORWARD ROBOTS: 
HOWARD, STEWART AND 


J7OSTROKEIS! 


HOWARD, STEWART 
ANDJ7OSTROKEIS —FOR 
Ni 


ARE HEREBY AWARDED 


PLEASURE CiRcuITS ! 


ROBOT Vilas FOR SERVICES 
ABOVE AND BEYOND THE CALL OF 
| HEREBY GRANT YOU 

(OUR FREEDOM! 


Ol, JUDGE f DWEDD, i 
WALTER IS $0 GWATEFUL 
HE COULD LEAK OIL. HOW 
~ CAN WALTER EVER WePay : 3 ( 
7, YOU; DEAR MASTER ¢ Waicaccer 
‘ OFF YOUR KNEES 


WALTER IS TIRED OF > ( TWANT-A HIMY 
(NG MASTERY: Our, JUDGE L/ 


FINK. WE 
JUDGES. HAVE| 


THINK TD | 
Ta? | 

et p 
WARE 


{ WANT A HIM OUT, 

AY JUDGE DREDD. I'M NOT-A 
HAVIN’ THAT- THAT BUG 
IN-A MY HOUSE AND- A, 

MESSIN' MY CARPETS . 


WHAT THE BLUE BLAZES ARE 
YOU GABBLING ABOUT NOW, MARIA? 


